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The Lover's Errand

80 the strong will prevailed, and Al
den went on his errand,
Out of the street lage, and
Into the paths of the forest,
Into the tranguil woods, where hlue
birds und robins were buildin
Towns (n the populous trees,
hanging gardens of verdure,
Peacelul, aerial cltles of snd
fection and freedom
All sround him was calm, but within
bhim commotion and confict,
Love contending with friends}
eell with each genercus
To and fro In his breast his thou
were heaving and dashing
As In a foundering s=hip, with every
roll of the vesse!l
Washes the bitter sea, the
surge of the ¢ !
“Must | rellnquish It all
with a wild lamentation
*Must | relinguish it all, the joy, the

of the ¥

e
with

Joy af-

merclioss
coun

he c¢ried

hope, the Hluslon?

Was it for this I have loved, and
wilted, and worshiped in silonce?

Was it for this 1 have [ollowed the
fiving feet and the shadow

Over the winiry sea, to the desclate
shores of New England?

Truly the heart |s deceitful, and out

of Its depths of corruption

Rise, like nn exhaiation, the misty
phantoms of passion;
Angels of llght they seem, but are

only delusions of Satan.
All 1&g clear to me now; | feel It | sce

It distl 1

This Is the hand of the Lord; It s
lald upon me in anger

For 1 have folloawed 1oo much the
heart's deslres and devices,

Norshiping Ashtoreth blludly, and
fmuplous ldols of Baal

This is the ero=s | must bear; the sin

and the swilt retribution.”
8o through the Ply yuth woods John
Alden went on hls errand;
Crossing the brook at the ford, where
It brawled over pebble and shal-
low,
Gathering still, as he went, the May
flowers blooming around bhim,
Fragrant, filling the alr with a strange
and wonderful sweetness

Children lost in the woods and cov
ered with leaves in their slumber

“Puritan flowers" he sald, “and the
type of Puritan maldens

Modest and simple and sweet, the
very type of Priscilla!

80 1 will take them to her: to Priscillia
the May-flower of Plymouth,

Modest and simpie and sweet, as &
parting gift will 1 take them;

Breathing their sllent farewells, as
they fade and wither and perish,

Boon to be thrown away, as Is the
heart of the glver”

Bo through the Plymouth woods John

Alden went on his errand;

Came to an open space, and saw the
digk of the ocenn

Ballless, somber and cold with the
comfortless breath of the east

wind;

Saw the new-bullt
at work in o meadow

Heard, as be drew pear the door, the

houss, and people

musical volce of Priscilia
Binging the hundredih Psalm, the

grand old Puritan anthem,
Music that Luther sang to the sacred
words of the Pealmist,

Full of the breath of the Lord, con.
soling and comforting many,

Then, as he opened the door, he be
held the form of the malden

Beated beslde her wheel and the

carded wool like a anow-drift
Piled at her knee, her white hands
feeding the ravenous spindle,
While with her foot on the treadle
ahe pulded the wheel in Its motion,
Open wide on her lap lay the well
worn psalm-book of Alnsworth,
Printed in Amsterdam, the words and
musiec together,
Rough-hewn, angular notes, llka stones
In the wall of a churchyard,
Darkened and overhung by the
ning vine of the verses
Such was the book from whose pages
she sang the old Purftan anthem,
She, the Puritan girl, In the solitude
of the lorest,
Making the humble house and the
modest apparel of homespun
Beautiful with her beauty, and rich
with the wenlth of her belng!

run-

Over him rushed, I'ke a wind that s |

keen and cold and relentiess,
Thoughts of what might have heean,
and the welght and woe of his er
rand;
the dreams that had faded, and
all the hopes that had vanished,

All

All
tenantiess mansion,

Haunted by valn regrets, and pallid,
sorrowlul faces

SUll be sald to himself, and almowt
flercaly he sald It

his life henceforth a dreary and |

the plow look backward;
Though the plowshare cut through
the flowers of life to its fountalns,
Though It pass o'er the graves of the
dead and the hearths of the llving,
It s the will of the Lord; and His
wercy endureth for ever!™

Bo he entered the hpuse
hum of the wheel and the singing
| Suddenly ceased: for Priscllla, aroused
by his step on the threshold,
Rose as he entered, and gave him ber
hand, In signal of welcome,
Saying, “1 knew It was you, when |
| bheard your step in the passage;
rI-"ur 1 was thinking of you, as I sat
there singing and spinning.”
| Awkward and dumb with delight, that

| a thought of him had been mingled
Thus in the cred psalm, that came
1 from the heart of the malden

Sllent before hor he stood, and gave

her the flowers for an Anawer,

Findirg no words for his thought He |
remémbered that day in  the |
winter,

After the first great snow, when bhe |
broke & path from the viliage,
Reellng and plunging along through
the Jdrifts that encumbdered the

doorway,

Stamping the spow from his feet as

he entered the house, and Priscilia
Laughed at his snowy locks, and gave
him a seat by the fAreside
Grateful and p'eased to know he had
thought of her In the snow-storm
Had he but spoken then
in vain bad he spoken;
Now It was all too late;the golden mo
ment had vanished!
So he there abashed, and gave
fowers [or an snswer

slood
her the
Then they sat down and talked of

the birds and the beautiful spring

time

and the |

pernaps not

80 very eager to wed me,
Why does he pot come himself, and
take the trouble to woo me?
If I am not worth the woolng, | surely
nm wot worth the winning!™
Then John Aldén began explaining
and smoothing the matter,
Making It worse as ho went, by say-
ing the Captaln was busy—
no time for such things;-—such
things! the worda grating harshly
Fell on the ear of Priscilla; sund swilt
a8 & flash she made nnswer
“Has he no tlme for such things, as
you call 11, before he 18 marvied.
Would he be likely to find i, or make
| It, after the wedding?
| That Is the way with men;
don’t understand us, you can not
When you bave made
I after thinking of
that one,
Choostug, selecting
paring one with
Then o a ke
with abrupt and sudden avowan!
And are offended and hurt, and Indig
pant perhaps. that a woman
Does not respaor d o a
that she never suspected,
Does not attaln at 8 bound the hetght
to which vou have bwen cllmbing
This Is not right nor just
a woman's affection
Is ot n thing to be asked for, and
had for only the askiox

Had

Yiou you
up your minds
this ope and
releciing,

another
known

com

you your deslire

Al Once love

for sureiy

| When one s truly in love, one mnot
only says It, but shows It

Had he but walted a while, had he

| only showed that he loved me

| Even this Captain of yours—who
knows?—ut Inst might have won
me

Old and rough as he Is; but now i
nover can bappen.”

Sull John Alden went on, unheed!ng
the words of Priscllla

Talked of thelr friends at home, and | Urging the sult of his friend, explain
the Mayflower that salled on the ing, persunding, sxpanding
OTrTOw, Spoke of his courage and sk!ll, and ol

“l have been thinking all day.” sald all his battles in Flanders
gently the Purltan maiden, How with the people of God he had

“Dreaming all night, and thinking all chosen to sulfer affiiction,
day, of the hedgerows of Eng- | How, in return for his zeal, they had
land, — made him Captain of Plymouth:

They are in blossom now, and the ! He was n gentleman born, could trace

couniry s all like a garden
Thinking of lanes and fAvids, and the
song of the lark and the llnnet,
Seelng the village street, and familisr
faces of nelghbors
Golng about as of old. and stopping
to gossip together
Apnd, at the end of the street, the vil
Inge church, with the vy

Climbing the old gray tower, and the

quiet graves In the churchyard.

his pedigree plainly
PBack to Hugh Standish of Duxbury
Hall, in Lancashire, England,

Who was the son of Ralph, and the
the grandson of Thurston de

Standlsh;
Helr unto wvnst estatea, of which be
was bassly defrauded,
bora the famlly arms, and had
for his crest a cock argent
i Combed and wattled gules, and all the

3t

“Why Den't You Speak for Yourself, John™

Kind are the people I live with, and

dear to me my religlon;

my heart |s so sad, that [ wish

myself back in Old England

You will say It Is wrong, but [ can not
help 1ts I almost

Wish myself back in Old England, I
feel so lonely and wretched.™

Sl

Thereupon answerad the youth: “In-
| deed | do not condemn you;
Stouter hearts than a woman's have

gualled In this terrible winter,
Youra s tender and trustiag, and

needs & stronger to lean on;
85 | have come to you now, with an
un offer and proffer of marriage
Made by a good man and trues, Miles
| Btandishi, the Captaln of Ply-
mouth!”

Thus he delivered his message, the
| dextaroun writer of letters—
Did pot embellish the theme, nor ar-

ray it in beautiful phrases,
But ecame stralght to the point, and
| blurted it out like a schoolboy;
Even the Captain himasslf eould hard-
Iy have sald It more bluntly.
Mute with amazement and sorrow,
| Priscilla, the Puritan malden,
| louked Into Alden's face, her eyes
dilated with wonder,
Feeling bhis words llke a hlow, that

stunned her and rendersd her
| speachions
Till at length sha exclaimed, Intar

rupting the ominous sllence:

| rest of the blazon.

| He was a man of honor, of noble and |

generous nature;

| Though he was rcugh, he waa kindly;

she knew how durlng the winter

He had attended the sick, with & hand
A8 gentle as woman's;

SBomewhat haaty and hot, he eould not
deny It, and headstrong,
Stern as a soldler might be,
I hearty, and placable always,
Not to be laughed at and scorned, be
cause he was little of stature;

For he waa great of heart, magnani

mous, courtly, courageous;
Any woman In Plymouth, nay, any
| womarn in England,
Might be happy and proud to be called
the wife of Mlles Btandish!

but

But as he warmed and glowed, In
his simple and slogquent languages,
Quite forgetful of self, and full of the
pralss of his rival,
Archly the malden smiled, and, with
| eyes overrunning with laughter,
Bald In a tremulous voles, “Why don't
you speak for yourself, John?™
(TO DR CONTINURD,)

The Result,

"1 suppona those garden seeds |
sent saved you qulte m little money,”
| sald the affable statesman.
*No,” replled Mr, Growechar, =i
hadn't the heart 1o waste ‘em and
| the result Is that I'm In debt for gar

“Let not him that putteth his hand to ' “If the great Captaln of Plymouth h‘m imploments.”
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FOE OF FOOD

EXPERT WILEY

According to the evidence bafore !
the house investigntion KSolieitor
Gearge F. MeCube ls the man who
has beon trylng | oust Dr. Wiley
from the bureau of chomistry of Lhe
agriculturnl department Although he
Bas et the aclive alversary of LIn
Wiley for a long time, It 1s only e
ently that Mot ine Leel ought
further Into the lmelight When the
pure food and drugs act went on the
statute bLooks Met abe UL b
Nelton of T h nE iltare depart
ment Congress spocifled that the
reau of chemistry i be the b
ter of questions Arising unpder the
pure food and deugs set Wiley was
heud of the bureau Bt MeCabe suld
in efMect that the "sallch of the
department, the poniticn he Waa O
oupying, should be the netual arbiter
of the guestions Involved o the Bet
That was the bDegloning of the stiof
Ele for supremacy Young MeCabe is
the son of n Hiroad engineer of
Utah, and came to Washington In 1840 He passed a clvll sarvice examina
ton in Utah, which entitled bim to a position {8 the treasury department al
$55 per month. He took the job and dectded to study law, s salary wos
ralsed to $100 per month before he had been In the tremsury department
many montha In 1901 he was transferred to the agricultural depariment
MeCabe prepared all the bills that were sent to congress both for appro
priations and on other matiers He prepared a I that leed his owr
salary to §2.500 and he pared a blll that authorized him to taks 1 annial
ants. The department of agriculiure had no legally appointed molloltor
Cabe declded to be the solicitor of the department In tame s well s | 1
| and he wrote an approprintion bill In which the word itor” wos used
ppecliying the salary be was to recalve.  Congress passed the bl A s b
wis “‘the solleltor” and has continued to be so ealled

NEW CHIEF OF GRAND ARMY

Trimble of Prince

eclected

Judge Harvey M
who hnas
wander In chief of the Grand Army of

ton, L, heen cOom

the Republle. Is one of the best
known of living Grund Army med
He perved with the famoua Ninety-

rd [llinois and sccompanied Ge
Sherman on his march to the
election was made unanimous
when Mr, Trimble's rival, Col. John
McElroy of Washington, I). C,, with-
drew after & heated contest
Judge Trimbie was born In
Wiimington county, O
family removed to a farm bear
Prineoton county, [, In

Oty this

1842
nenr Clinton
The

Bureau
1843 remalned on
they

yher.

and

furm until 1867, when removed

to the clhty of

Wiks

Princeton His early

education obtafned In the com-
mon achools, & emented by

& par
inole.

reka college, 11

tinl eourse ut

While n student In this instiiution he

entered the army In the summer of
1862, In the Ninety-third regiment of
lilpots volunteers, of which regiment be became the sergeant major, He
participated In all the eampilgng of his reglment

Among old soldlers he has alwaya been active, having served as (he
president of the Bureau County Soldiers’ nssoclation and commander of
Ferrls post No. 300, Grand Army of the Repubile, at Princeton, and Wso a4

commander of the departmient of 1Iine

i, Grund Army of the Hepublic

HAYTI'S LATEST PRESIDENT |

7

I

revolt. In the meantime

Just at present "'(Gen Cincinnatue
Leconte clalma the right to be called
president of Hailt MHe's n mulntt
with a reputation for blood Jumt
When old Nord Alexis was president
In 108 Leconte was milalater of the
lnterfor In his cabinet A black man
named Blmon got up 8 revolution and
for months thers was bWloodshed in
Hualt) Leconte ordered ten promi
nent sympathizeors with the revolution
to be taken from thelr beds In Port
au Prince, marched them to n ceme

tery, stood them up In & row. shot

them to death aod burisd 1 e on the

Npot Neverthelosn the revolutlon
sucoeeded Old Nord Alexin was
driven lnto exlle Mmoot wWiks made
president.  Of « Leconte had to
Aea from the bBlood stalned black e
publie He 1ook refuge In Jamalea

nnd began Intriguing for the downfall
of 8lmon and his own elevation to ths
presidency In May he returted and
began what proved to be a succesalul

“Gen'" Antenor Firmin was heading another revolt

The two rebsl armles approached Port au Prince from different directionns.

It looked an though Port nu Prince wias to Le glven up to rapines,
wene

American minister, H. M. Furnias,

but the

out told them

o the rebels and

they could come In and take possession, but If they began the old progrim

of alaughtering the people and deatroy
with Uncle Bam.
and the senate regularly elected him

Leconte's army marched in

Ing property they would have to reckon
he was proclalmed president
for the term of seven yourn

SEEKS FORTU

NE IN AMERICA

Sir Percy Sholto Douglas, ninth
marquin of Queensberry, who has
come to this country sesking hin for.
tune, belongs to a famlly long dis-
tinguished In Scoteh history. e s &
collateral deacendant of Black Doug:
las, who fought side by wlde with
Robert Pruce In the great days of
northern chivalry, and for centuries
the family was sl powerful in the
anpals of Beotland. One of the hold-
ers of the marquisate wis “Old Q.
s he wana best known, who was a
famous or, perhapa It might be more
truthful to say, an Infamous, man
about Lown In the dayns of George 111.:
and another holder of the titls of
marquis of Queensherry wan the
eighth nfarquis, who wan deeply In-
terested In mporta and who drew up
the rules which modified the old eoda
of the London prize ring

It was “Old Q" who dissiputed the
Queanaberry fortunes nnid since then
the family has been poor, The presont
marquin has tried his band st many oc
In the navy, & sheap farmer and gold

——
Dumnstic Repartes,
Professor Metinogle was dﬂiplr b
porbed [n the offart to take thy g
out of & knotty point in motaphyajey
“Lysander,”” said his wify, lonlkj
up from the paper she had begy m:
ing, “what does L cost to have '
anme changed?*’ '
“It never cost you anything g bavy
| yours changed, Alvira, "’ Irritably g
| wwered the professor. 1 paid ail the
eX penses '
‘ The worm tiurned at last.
“"That was no more than yoy whauld

have done, " she  snapped, ‘consides
ing that 1 chunged my name from
Vanderpoole to MeGooale. ' Chicagy

Tribune,

Moilisrs will Lod M Winmowy
By rup tiee bent ramedy b e fug tha ;‘.;':a
Suring e tvethdug porisd

“Well, well, wall,"* sald the ki
stranger, patting little Mollis on gy
lh‘l(’, "l supjpase You Are your l'*‘l

little darling **"
“1 don't know yet, thir," i
Mollie. **The court hathn‘t dothided

yet
Matrimonial
Trutht esrepuny, thir'

Jutht now 1'm the pet of the
Fidality & athuality
Life

Humtine Winard Ol Is recon q.m
by many physicians, It is used in
public and private hospitals Why
keep a bottle on hand in your own hops?

“How did you
wookas' vacution?""

“Recovering from sunburn the fist
woeek and poison ivy  the second e
Washingon Star

apend  your

toe

When the Stomach, Liver
and Bowels have “gone
hack™ on vou there js

nothing will do you so much

good as a short course of

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS
For 58 YEARS it has been
helping sickly folks back to
health, Try it today.

It Does the Work

‘;‘;M_e‘?(:léfir_i ' );
Ml—lﬁi@ng.‘_-
Lin

ent

FOR RHEUMATISM.

Mrs Olive Huntingron, Nostans Ore  saptl

S B e bottle et Drog & Gen'] Starm)

TRADE MARKN ]|
S. B.

COUGH AND CONSUMPTION

THE 0L0 & RELIADLE
& RECENT COUGNS, MORSENESS. RADNCHITHS,
INFLUENZA AND COLDS
PRICE 23 AND 50 CENTS
AR Toam DEALEN
5. B. MEDICINE MFG. CO.
FPORTLAND, ONE

The Dawn of Scientific Knowlel

learn & Profession whore the &%
mund is greater than the supply.

| Honorable, Dignified, Lucrative

[ 4 \’-'rl.!i- fr--r"!_lmulun wial laformatn ol
o ¥ OUR sdvan tnge
Invaliis and others peeding akilled tresmmest
wrile for partboulars
409 Commonwealth Big., Portiand, 00
l

FINKE BROS.

10 M i TiAND, Dae
ADISON ST Por

“Jimmy! What on earth are yo!
erying about now 1"’

“Tommy Jones dreamed [ust "ﬁ
that he had & whole ple to o8t L
didn't."'—Toledo Blude.

cupations

Hea has been a midabipman
miner in

Australia, a speculutor on the

London stock sxchange and a manufacturer of cement
A few ye
went through bankruptey procwedings VY RO




